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Summary 


Somewhere in Muskoka, Ontario, 28 contestants arrive at Camp 
Wawanakwa to compete on Total Drama Island for a chance at fame 
and to win $100,000. While they were told they were to stay at a five- 
star resort, they soon realize it's instead a run-down summer camp. 
The campers compete in challenges and each week one contestant 
is sent home. Who will be left standing and win it all? Read and find 
out here on Total... Drama... Island! 


Prologue 


Prologue 


Hey, my name is Axel Frank. Yeah, I know. I might seem like your 
average guy with the average life, but | got my own little secret. | go 
by another name, one you know me as my alternate identity: El 
Dragon. Yes, the EI Dragon. Hero of Ronan and leader of the 
Element Gang. The members of my team are just like me, just 
regular people who live double lives. Let me introduce you to my 
team. There's Basar Blood, who you know as Apolloid, the loyal 
earth elemental brawn of the team; Meri Mock a.k.a. ShockBlaster, 
the electrified wild one; Trustin Kelsch also known as FrostFang, the 
agile ice elemental; my cousin Tricha Gray, better known as Torna 
the generous air elemental; and finally we have Jay Richey, the 
quick and sometimes annoying water elemental Posidacus. If you 
think this is shocking, it gets even crazier. There was a time where 
we weren't even a team. That's right. There was a time when | was a 
lone wolf. During those years, | fought crime by myself. No team, 
nobody else, just me. | did pretty good too. The reason | worked 
alone was that on my 9th birthday, a Dargon, a member of a family 
that had been fighting with members of my own for centuries, came 
and tried to kill me. My father managed to thwart his plan, but ended 
up sacrificing himself. That was my reason for working alone, so 
nothing like that would never happen, that no one died because of 
me. We all met each other a few years ago. For how met the others, 
it was during my first year of middle school. | already knew Tricha as 
she was my cousin but met the rest in different situations. 


When | first met them as the heroes they were, they tried to get me 
into the team | refused and said | worked alone. But, after they 
managed to save me from the Dark Gang and how they were willing 
to help me no matter what, | was finally able to let myself open up 
and become who I was meant to be: leader of the new Element 
Gang. From there, our legend truly began. In our adventures, we had 
many epic battles, went through challenges that pushed us to our 


limit, and made new friends along the way. After so many years of 
fighting, we made it to our final battle and defeat the Dark Gang once 
and for all. A while after that, life seemed to easy out. Me and my 
team are now fully evolved to the highest level of our element 
powers and crime seems to have eased out now that the Dark Gang 
are under lock and key. Seems like the time for heroes like us to 
enjoy the easy life right? Well, we did. But after a while, | then 
wanting some excitement in my life but it didn't seem like it was 
gonna be there. There wasn't much of a threat out there or some 
sort of quest or journey to go on for any of us. | know it might be 
surprising to think that a guy like me would be looking for adventure 
after going on so many, but I just miss the rush of it and... | really 
enjoyed those moments with my friends. Just when it seemed like 
nothing could change it, | managed to find the very solution | was 
looking for. There was a new reality series called "Total Drama 
Island". It was a whole competition where contestants compete to 
win $100,000. A competition like this sounded perfect for me and the 
guys, so after managing to get them in on it, we then went on to get 
ourselves registered. We even worked on our own audition tapes. 
We all had our ways of showing we deserved to be in the 
competition. 


Okay, little heads up, these part are to show the audition tapes of 
each member of the Element Gang and they will all be in third- 
person for obvious reasons. Hope you guys enjoy what I've set up. 


Axel's Audition Tape 
[Take 1] 


In what appears to be a school hallway, there's a boy with short 
brown hair and Caucasian skin at his locker. When he turns around, 
he's seen to have brown eyes and to be wearing a blue, buttoned-up 
shirt with two pockets one of which is zipped close and blue oval- 
lens glasses. 


"Oh, hi." The boy said as he give a gentle smile. "My name is Ankle 
Frank and I-Oh! | mean 'Axel', not ‘Ankle’. Cut!" 


[Take 2] 


"Hey, there!" the boy said, looking more confident. "I'm Axel Frank 
and | want to be on your show. I think Total Drastic is suited for me 
because... Wait, did | say "Total Drastic’? Darn it!" 


[take 4] 


"Hey, I'm Total Drama and | want to be a part of Axel Frank Island 
because..." the boy said before he gave a look of shock, the sound 
of another boy laughing in the background. "Oh, come on! Gosh 
darn it!" 


[Take 12] 
"Hi, I'm uh..." 


"Oh, for God's sake, Axel!" a boy said, making Axel look 
embarrassed. "Get it right! We've already done this 12 times!" 


"I'm sorry, I'm just nervous okay." Axel said to the boy. "This is an 
audition for a competition, it's very stressful." 


[Take 13] 


"Oh, hey there." The boy said as he give a gentle smile. "My name is 
Axel Frank and | believe I truly have what it takes to be on a 
contestant of Total Drama Island. I'm great with strategy, | am 
prepared for anything | come across, | have experience in cooking if 
the situation comes to that, and I'm a grade-A student in science, 
English, and history. | know that this is a competition and all and 
there might be some people who are going for it just for the money, 
but it doesn't mean there aren't people who | won't have fun with. I'm 
always up to making new friends.” 


"Yeah, as long as they can take your hot-headed temper." A boy 
said, making Axel scowl in front. 


"Didn't ask for your comments, Jay." Axel said before giving an 
awkward smile and scratching the back of his head. "Yeah, so | 
might have a little anger issue, but overall I'm really a nice guy and 
will do anything to help friends in need. | just hope there's isn't 
someone cold-hearted over there. Being around someone like that is 
practically the worst thing that could happen to me on the show. 
Anyway, thank you for watching and I hope you'll have me on the 
show." 


"Is that it?" Jay asked him. 
"Yep, that's it. Is the camera off?" 
"Yeah, it's totally off." 


"Good." Axel said as he leaned his back on the lockers, looking like 
he ran a marathon. "Man, that was stressful. Glad | finally got the 
audition tape done, all without those embarrassing shoots in it. 
Hopefully, if they ever show the audition tapes, people will only see 
me being confident to get on the show instead of laughing at my 
timidity." 


"Yeah, you aren't usually the one that's confident when you're just... 
well, you." Jay said to him. 


Basar and Trustin's Audition Tape 


In a school gym, two blonde, Caucasian boys are arm-wrestling each 
on the bleachers. The one on the left is muscular wearing a black 
sweat jacket with a white shirt underneath and blue jeans and having 
hazel green eyes and the other is less muscular wearing an orange 
plaid shirt and blue jeans and having warm honey eyes. After a few 
moments, the more muscular boy overpowers the other and wins the 
match. 


"What up, people?" the victor of the match said as he and his fellow 
blonde look forward with smiles on their faces. "Name's Basar Blood, 
toughest guy you'll ever meet." 


"And I'm Trustin Kelsch." The other boy said, introducing himself. 
"We want to be on the show and we'll show you why." 


"For starters, I'm a superstar in just about any sport you can throw at 
me whether it would be soccer or basketball or even football, any of 
my teammates can count me to get them out of a jam, and, 
obviously, I'm just plain awesome." 


"And | got some great skills as well." Trustin confidently said. "I'm 
great at parkour, I'm a great team player, and people can trust me to 
get them through whatever challenges we face." 


"Yeah, except trust you with any personal secret." Basar said with a 
smug, making Trustin glare at him. "Dude, admit it, you're terrible at 
lying when it comes to that." 


"Okay, so I'm not the best liar here, but people can still trust me." 
Trustin said, regaining his confidence. "I mean, it is in my name." 


"Anyway, when our bud Axel told us about this competition, me and 
Trust decided it would be the best way to settle things between us. 
Settle what exactly?" 


"Who is the true Ironman, the toughest man there is out there. 
Whichever one of us manages to make it to the finals and wins the 
cash prize gets the title of true Ironman." 


“Though it would be obvious who it's gonna be at the end: me." 
"Hey! Just because you're an athlete doesn't mean you'll win. There 
are others doing this too, remember? Besides you might get kicked 
off before | do." 


"If anyone's getting kicked off, it's you." 


"No way! It's definitely you!" Trust said as the two then got in each 
other's faces, glaring intensely at each other. 


"No, it's you!" 


"Guys!" the sound of Axel's voice got the two stopped glaring and 
gave looks of surprise to the front. "This is no time to argue. We still 
got three more audition tapes to do, that includes Tricha, Basar. 
When you two said you would do an audition tape together, | thought 
you wouldn't start a brawl right in the middle of it." 


"Oh, chill out, Axel." Basar said, speaking in a calm fashion. "It's not 
our fault we have ourselves a rivalry going on here." 


"Base, rivalries are exactly based on the decisions of those who 
make it." Axel said in a flat tone. 


"Whatever. Just don't get your panties in a bunch, dude. I'm gotta be 
there for my babe Trich. She is auditioning for this too." Basar said 
before speaking normally. "Anyway, if you really want competition 
that's on fire with this show, then let have the rivals, Basar Blood..." 


"And Trustin Kelsch!" Trustin said, finishing the sentence. 


"We'll see you there!" Basar and Trustin said at the same time, 
pointing forward. 


Tricha and Mari's Audition Tape 


In a bedroom that appears to have quite the fancy style, there's a girl 
sitting on a stool while wearing a trench coat and black high-heels, 
her legs cross as she sits with poise, her hands in her lap, and a 
gentle smile on her face. She appears to have a petite body build. 
She is Caucasian and haves beautiful, long, black hair that 
compliments with her own amazing complexion, much like her 
delicate eyelashes glossed with black mascara and her deep blue 
eyes. When she blinks, it can be seen that she is wearing eye 


shadow of an amazing shade of purple. Her smiling lips coated with 
lipstick of the perfect shadow of a light baby pink. Looking to her 
ears, she is seen wearing French ear wire jewel earrings with purple 
jewels. 


"Now, Trich, are you sure you this is how you want to do your 
audition tape?" the sound of Axel's voice is heard in the background. 


"Axel, of course I'm sure this is how | want to do it." The girl said ina 
posh tone, not once losing her poise. "This benefits us entirely. Mari 
and | will be able to give a dazzling introduction to being qualified for 
Total Drama Island and save you the time needed for recording them 
to boot." 


"Yeah, Axe!" Said a cheerful feminine voice from the background. "If 
Base and Trust can do a video together, then so can we." 


"That's actually my point, Mari." Axel said with worry. "Tricha, are you 
sure you want to do this take with Mari? There's kind of a reason | 
wanted to do your auditions separately. Cuz, you're more of the 
classy etiquette kind of girl. Mari's more like a wild child. Doesn't 
classy and wild kind of conflict with each other?" 


"Oh, Axel." Tricha said with a small laugh before speaking with 
confidence. "We might seem like the unlikely sort to enact an 
audition together, but | bear the absolute confidence that the two of 
us will be able to make an excellent performance." 


"Okay, if you say so." Axel said, unsurely. "Okay, we're rolling." 


"Hello, my wonderful darlings!" Tricha said, speaking in a calm 
etiquette. "My name is Tricha Gray and I'm looming to be a part of 
Total Drama Island. Now | am aware that I'm glamorous, but don't let 
my beauty fool you. | happen to also be quite fierce. Just ask my 
wonderful boyfriend, Basar." When she said that last part, she pulls 
out her phone and shows a picture of her and Basar, the image 
showing the two to what appears to be a date. "It may come as quite 
as a shock for hearing such a thing. | know that it may seem unlikely 


for someone such as myself to date a rugby athlete like him, but | 
truly do enjoy my time with him. There is something regarding his 
rustic behavior that seems... charming." She gains a blissful look in 
her eyes as she looks at the picture. "And he has shown me he can 
be quite the gentleman." 


"Okay, | think we get the point, Trich." Axel said in annoyance, 
making Tricha look forward in shock. "Can we please move on?" 


"Oh, yes. Of course." She said with little tint of red on her cheeks as 
she put her phone away before she cleared her throat, regaining her 
composure and her cheeks returning to their normal color. "As she 
continues to speak, she uses one hand to emphasize what she 
means. "Anyway, I'm not expecting you to accept me because my 
own beauty." She motioned to herself before motion widely outward. 
"| know there must be plenty of beautiful young ladies such as 
myself that are auditioning for a place on Total Drama Island." She 
puts her hand back on her lap as she haves her head lowered for a 
moment for she raises it, revealing her gentle and honest 
expression. "I don't assume myself as more beautiful or more special 
than any other girl. With how my own body differs from those others 
find as attractive and through my experience in life, | have learned 
that true beauty is not just within the vicinity outside, but also what 
resides in the heart." Her expression then changes to when she now 
looks serious, straightening herself to emphasize it more. "As such, | 
believe | have certain qualities that make me an excellent 
candidate." She then smiles as she now exhibits a calmer, friendlier 
expression. "Before we begin, let me introduce you to my fellow 
canidate who has agreed to accompany in enacting this audition." 
She then motions forward for a moment before placing her hand 
back in her lap. "Mari, introduce yourself." 


"Hellooooooo, everybody!" excitedly said a girl who reveals herself 
as the feminine voice from before, part of her face taking about half 
of the scene. 


"Mari, you're too close to the camera!" Axel said with shock before 
he chuckles with amusement. "Back up! | can barely see you." 


"Oh, whoopsie-daisies!" Mari said before she moved away, going out 
of view. 


She then skips back into view before she then stands in beside of 
Tricha, smiling cheerfully like an innocent child. She is showed to be 
Caucasian with long, partially curly, blonde hair and sapphire blue 
eyes. Looking toward her feet, she is shown wearing blue high flat 
shoes. Though she is wearing a trench coat, it is clearly seen that 
she has a top hourglass figure, a definite difference compared to 
Tricha's own figure. 


"Hiyah!" Mari said as she waved. 


"Now, everyone, this is my dearest friend Mari Mock. As you can 
see, it is clear | do not mind being around women who appear to be 
more attractive." Tricha said, motioning to her friend who puts her 
hands together behind her back. "Mari might seem a little strange," 
she lifts one finger and closes her eyes, not once losing her smile, 
"but she haves a wonderful personality and is exclusively filled with 
energy." She then places her hand back into her lap. "I do believe 
that energy of hers can prove her to be quite the competitor. Within 
our friendship, | have come to know her as truly a master of comedy 
and quite the expert with fantastic celebrations." 


"Yeah, if anybody needs some laughs or needs help planning a party 
or both, I'm your girl!" Mari said, excitedly. "We both want to be on 
the show 'cause it sounds like it's really fun! That's how it sounded 
like when Axel told us! Plus | can make tons of new friends!" 


"Yes, it does sound to be quite exciting and there is quite a possibility 
that we could find those to be acquaintances with. I'm also not one to 
shy away from the camera." Tricha said. 


"That's for sure." Axel said. 
"And | will be honest, | will try to win the grand prize." Tricha said, 


ignoring Axel's comment. "But it would not for me alone for if | do 
win, | will use the money for charity." She motions to herself before 


placing her hand back in her lap. "Ever since | was a little girl, | have 
always been willing to offer my assistance and help those in need 
any way | can, even if | do need to make sacrifices. My generosity is 
one of my best qualities." She then uncrosses her legs as she 
continues to speak. "Speaking of, | will also use some of the money 
in turns for my career, which being a part of a reality television series 
could help me gain some credibility." She then stands up, revealing 
herself to be somewhat shorter in height compared to Mari. "Which is 
where | move on to how they say best for last: my specialty." She 
then grabs a hold of the belt before looking toward Mari. "Mari, shall 
we?" 


"Okey-dokey!" Mari said before the two remove their trench coats, 
revealing amazing dresses underneath. 


Tricha is shown wearing a marvelous wrap dress with a bodice of a 
dazzling shade of moonlight blue a skirt made a color scheme that 
matches the night sky, sequins layered on it shimmering like stars. At 
the waist, she wears a violet belt lined with sequins patterned in the 
shape of diamonds, a perfect use of sapphire blue and light blue. 
Around her is a gold link necklace with a diamond pendant. Mari is 
wearing a puff-sleeved, A-line dress with a white bodice aligned on 
the chest, light blue sleeves, and a peplum, a skirt, and a flounce in 
three different shades of pink. On her waist is a yellow ribbon with a 
red heart on strap at the front with the back tied into a bow. 


"As you can see, | specialize in creating fashion." Tricha said as Mari 
begins doing different modeling poses, one with duck lips. "Every 
design | make is absolutely original and is guarantee to make 
anyone who wears them look absolutely fabulous. | hope that one 
day that world would come to know of my line of fashion: Tri-chic! | 
also do custom clothing for those of specific taste." 


"Tricha, you do realize that you're auditioning for a reality show, not a 
fashion show, right?" Axel said jokingly. 


"Well, of course." Tricha said to him, slightly losing her composure 
before she quickly regains it. "Like | said, being on a reality show can 


help me show my designs to the many viewers around the world." 


"Yeah, well at least you're modest." Axel said with a hint of sarcasm 
before speaking normally. "| see you're showing off that dress with 
the necklace Basar got ya." 


"Well, of course." Tricha said as she laid her ringer on the gem of her 
necklace. "It was his gift to me for my birthday. He even mined this 
diamond for me." 


"Well, | can see why you're so touched by it." Axel said. "He did mine 
coal to turn it into a diamond. Of course, | helped him with it." 


"Yes, and I'm sure he appreciated it." Tricha said. "He might be a bit 
of a ruffian, but he's also sweet and kind." 


"And Basar is basically the other reason you're audition right now?" 


"Well, yes. You really did bring quite a smile to his face when you 
told us about this new reality show." Tricha's smile soon fades as she 
begins to feel troubled. "I just hope this competition doesn't do 
anything that might harm our relationship." 


"Trich, you kidding? Basar is the most loyal guy | know. He would 
never do anything to hurt you. You're his girlfriend after all. I'm sure 
you guys will be fine." Axel said, making Tricha smile again. 


"Oooooh! This is gonna be so fun!" Mari squealed as she grabbed 
Tricha into a hug before jumping up and down in excitement. "I hope 
all of us get to be on the show together!" 


"Yeah, | hope so as well." Tricha said, still smiling before looking 
forward. "And we hope you chose us for the show. We can't wait to 
be there." 


While she was jumping, Mari managed to jump on the edge of the 
stool and slip and the two fall forward, the sounds of the girls’ 
screaming along with Axel's screaming as the view quickly shifts toa 


side view. The view shows that the girls had landed on top of Axel, 
the three of them dazed from the fall. 


"And that's a wrap." Axel weakly said, feeling the pain from having 
Mari and Tricha land on him. 


Jay's Audition Tape 


In a completely dimmed room, only a couch is seen from being 
illuminated by a few lit candles. On that couch, there is a Caucasian 
boy with blonde and golden eyes laying on the cushions where a 
white bathrobe in a laid-back pose with a flirtatious smile on his face. 


"Hey, there." The boy said, speaking in a smooth and calm tone. "My 
name is Jay Richey, the one true ladies man and to all you single 
ladies out there, I'm single and ready to mingle." 


"Jay, do you know where my purse is?" said a mature female voice 
from the background as the lights came on, causing Jay to give a 
look of shock. 

"Mom! I'm trying to do a video here!" Jay said as he looked to the 
left, his look of shock turning into a look of annoyance as sat up with 
one hand motioning forward. 


"Yeah, with a very weird opening.” Said Axel's voice from the 
background as Jay put his hand on the couch. "Hey, Mrs. Richey." 


"Hello, Axel!" Jay's mother said to him in a cheerful manner. "How's 
your mother?" 


"She's doing great." Axel said in a friendly tone before speaking in an 
unamused tone. "Unlike with how things are going on here." 


Jay's mother gasped before she started speaking in an angry tone. 


"Jay Richey! Are you doing a bachelor video again?" 


"No, I'm not!" Jay said to her. "I'm doing an audition video for a TV 
show, Total Drama Island!" 


"You better not be lying to me, mister!" his mother said, sounding 
Critical. 


"Mom, I'm not lying!" Jay said to her. 


"He actually isn't." Axel said to her. "Him, me, and the others are 
doing audition tapes to submit for a chance to be on the show." 


"Total Drama Island, huh?" Jay's mother said, sounding like she 
doesn't believe the claim from her son and his friend. "What exactly 
is it about?" 


"It's a competition and the winner gets $100,000!" Jay said to her, 
looking concerned. "It's a real thing! Can you just please let me finish 
this video?" 


It was only a moment before Jay's mother said "Fine, but you better 
not do anything inappropriate." 


"Don't worry | won't." Jay said as the sound of leaving footsteps is 
heard, indicating Jay's mother is leaving. When the footsteps 
ceased, Jay then sighed as he leaned back into the couch with 
depression. "Well, that killed the mood." 


"What mood? Strange and creepy?" Axel asked, causing Jay to glare 
at him. "Look, can you just do it normally?" 


Jay sighed, sat up, and said "Fine." 


"Okay, now let's start over." Axel said as Jay straightened up with a 
depressed look on his face. "And... go!" 


"Hey, my name is Jay Richey." Jay said before motioning to himself. 
"And | want to be on Total Drama Island." Jay then begins doing 
hand motions for emphasis. "People say that I'm not the most 
reliable and I've had people doubt that | would actually win." 


"Doubt? Basar basically laughed at you when you said that you were 
gonna come back home with $100,000." Axel said to him. 


"Well, of course | want to win $100,000." Jay said as he continued. 
"And it's not just the money. Being on live TV can really get me some 
credit." Jay then pointed forward as he gained a confident smile. 
"Plus, | can show the ladies of the world the amazing Jay. Who 
knows? Maybe I'll get some lady fans." 


"Yeah, that'll be the day." Axel said sarcastically, causing Jay to glare 
at him again. 


"Anyway," Jay said, losing his glare, "people say I'm unreliable, but | 
can prove them wrong. I'm fast, a good sharp shooter, and great with 
animals." 


"Yeah, all the ones that are harmless." 


"Shut up, Axel!" Jay said as Axel laughed. Jay then got his phone out 
as he continued, starting to look through it. "I'm not kidding when | 
say I'm great with animals." Jay then shows his phone's screen as it 
shows pictures of him washing a dog with a brush, him with a couple 
of birds on him, and him feeding a cat. "I work part-time at the local 
animal shelter. And | was thinking of donating some of the money to 
it after | win." He then puts his phone away. "So, if you need help 
with an animal, I'm your guy." 


"Yeah, as long as that kind of animal isn't one that can kill you." Axel 
said, causing Jay to glare at him again. 


"Give it a rest, Axel!" Jay said before he then stood up with a look of 
determination. "And if this doesn't get me on the show, then this will." 
Jay then removed the robe, revealing he was wearing black gym 
shorts and a white tank top along with his body having little muscle. 
He then walks over to beside the couch and the view slides over to 
reveal him standing behind a barbell with some big weights on it. 
Looking to his feet, he's wearing white socks and blue and white 


tennis shoes. He gives a smile of confidence as he motions to the 
barbell. "Then my strength will. Watch me as | lift 70 pounds!" 


"Jay, are you sure you can lift that?" Axel said, questioning Jay's 
choice. 


"Axel." Jay said with an unamused look on his face. 
"I'm just saying. That looks pretty heavy." 


Ignoring Axel's comment, Jay then regains his look of determination 
before he then squats down and grabs the bar. He then tries to lift it, 
but appears to struggle with it. It was only a moment before he then 
began lifting the barbell, sweating and his arms shaking. After slowly 
managing to stand up with it, he gives one big grunt as he lifts the 
barbell above his head. 


"See? Nothing to it." Jay said with strain in his voice as the view 
zoomed in on his face, trying to smile while looking as though he 
was having trouble keeping the bar up. He then gives a look of shock 
as he suddenly starts falling backwards. "Uh-oh. Aah!" Jay falls out 
of view as he falls to the ground with the barbell clunking on the 
ground. "I'm okay!" 


Yeah, that wasn't much the representation from any of us. We did 
manage to make some edits with a copy, but thanks to Jay who tried 
to fix his tape, we ended up stuck with the original with no time to 
make a new copy. Just when it seemed to be hopeless, I managed 
to come up with a good idea. We could keep the original footage we 
had and add some more footage that can make it better. 


Group Audition Tape 


In what appears to be a tunnel, Axel is seen standing in front of a red 
brick wall with a smile on his face, wearing the same clothes he had 


for his first audition tape. Looking to his feet, he is seen wearing 
brown slip-ons. 


"Hi, my name is Axel Frank." Axel said before he spreads his arms 
out to the side. "And these are my friends." He then looks to the 
right. "My cousin Tricha." 


"Hello, everyone." Tricha said as she smiled and waved while 
walking into view from the right before she stood next to Axel and 
placed her waving hand on her hip. 


Unlike in her first audition tape with Mari, wearing the same purple 
eyeshadow and light baby pink lipstick and her attire only consists of 
a brown skirt with black tights underneath, a red jacket, a thin forest 
green sweater underneath the jacket, and brown flats. The only 
pieces of jewelry she haves on is the necklace she wore in hers and 
Mari's audition tape and a pearl hair band. 


"Her boyfriend Basar." Axel said as Tricha looked to the right. 


"Sup!" Basar said as he walked into view from the right, having his 
hand up for a moment before he put it down, stood next to Tricha, 
and wrapped around his girlfriend, wearing the same attire he wore 
in his and Trustin's first audition tape and smiling confidently with his 
hands on his hips. Looking to his feet, he's seen wearing black and 
yellow sneakers. 


"Trustin." Axel said as the three of them looked to the left. 


"Howdy." Trustin said with a smile as he waved while walking into 
view from the left, him also wearing the same attire from his and 
Basar's first audition tape. Looking to his feet, he is seen wearing 
blue sneakers. 


"Jay." Axel said, Trustin joining them as they look to the left. 


"Hey." Jay said with a smile as he waved while walking into view 
from the left, standing next to Trustin wearing turquoise jeans, a blue 


short-sleeve shirt, and brown boat shoes. 


"And, of course..." Axel said before he starts looking around, turning 
from left and right repeatedly while the others look forward. "Wait, 
where's Mari?" 


"Right here!" Mari said as she jumped up from behind before 
laughing, grabbing Axel into a hug as he puts arm down in shock. 


The five are surprised by this but casually smile as she hugs Axel 
with that bright smile of hers. She is seen wearing a yellow t-shirt, 
pink jeans, and white flat shoes. 

"Each of haves our own skill sets and things get a little crazy around 
us," Axel said after Mari lets got and stands next to Trustin, the group 


looking forward, "but we can assure you that we have what it takes 
to be competitors for the show." 


"So if you're looking for those who are up for adventures." Basar said 
as he flexed his free arm. 


"Ready to have tons of fun!" Mari cheerfully said as she jumped. 
"Ones with beautiful hearts." Tricha said, putting a hand to her heart. 


"People that are faithful and strong!" Trustin said as he confidently 
puts his fists up. 


"And know how to put the 'team' in 'teamwork'." Jay said with a 
confident smile, clenching his fist in front of him. 


"Then look no further." Axel said. "If you choose us to be on the 
show, we promise to compete with honor and great sportsmanship. 
So we hope to see you on..." 

"Total..." Mari, Justin, and Jay said at the same time. 


"Drama..." Axel, Tricha, and Basar said simultaneously. 


"Island!" The six said together. 


"Hope you pick us and we can't wait to be on the show!" Axel said as 
they all wave goodbye. 


Now this was something worth submitting. Sure, it still showed the 
stuff we wanted to edit out, but we all were still able to show the best 
of ourselves and how we can be great competitors for the show. And 
wouldn't you know it? We actually got accepted! All six of us! The 
host said that we were what they were looking for the show. They 
already had transportation ready for us to get the set location of the 
show. Not sure what to expect the location to be. The application 
said it was gonna be some kind of resort but | know better than to 
trust something like that. But still, it was so exciting that all six of us 
were picked amongst millions of people to be on a reality show. With 
that, we all packed everything we needed 1 know the challenges will 
be hard, but I know we'll get through it. We gotten through worst of 
the worst and made it back in one piece. What's there to stop us 
now? There are other contestants too. Can't wait to meet them. 
Hopefully, they will be the friendlier sort of competition. To everyone 
back home, wish us luck! 


Author's Note: Now you know how the Element Gang got into 
Total Drama Island. Now for Tricha and Mari's attire, | like to 
give a special thanks to two friends of mine from Discord: Wolf- 
Chalk and Al Dente Noodle-Kohai. If you think this is crazy, just 
wait until these six get to Camp Wawanakwa. That's all | got for 
now. Don't forget to leave a review and tell me what you think. 
See you guys in the next chapter! 


